CHAPTER  VI.

NEIGHBORS.

ALGIERS, as I have said, looks like a great irregular
Stair-way of terraces, blind and blank under the sun-
shine. Years ago, under Turkish government, the ter-
races were frequented by the Moorish women alone, who visited
each other by climbing over the parapets dividing the houses,
and during the day no Christian male except the consuls was
allowed to go even on his own terrace.

There is difficulty now in gaining access to the roofs,
and Bai'a used to caution me against looking over the walls
into other courts; but one might as well leave a boy with a
caution under a fine apple-tree. Not that I disobeyed on pur-
pose, but it was impossible to move about without seeing the
neighbors, and that without any effort or prying.

Ba'ia's bedroom looked on to the colonnade and the high
doors were always open, but when a curtain was dropped it
meant the same as shutting the doors and bolting them; for
the Arabs are very strict about their customs, and a flimsy
curtain can be trusted for privacy as well as a strong wooden
barrier.

Here a "weeny" divan was made with three mattresses, four
feet by two, forming three sid.es of a square, with cushions at
the back. Visitors were received here, and it was astonishing
to see the number her uparlor" would accommodate, as well